Pericles trisect effjre « 

Mar. Patience good firior here lie ceafe. 

Per. Nay lie be patient : thou little knowfl howe thou 
doefl ftartlc me to call thy fclfe M Arina* 

Mar. Tlv? name was giuenmee by one that hadfomc 
p»wer, my fathered a King# 

Per ♦ How, a Kings daughter, and cald Marina ? 

Mar* You fed you would bclceue me, but not to bee a 
troubler of your peace, I will end here# 

Per . Butarcyouflefhandbloud? 

Hauc you a working pulfc,and are no Fairie i 
Motion well, fpeake on,wherc were you borne? 

And wherefore calld Marina ? 

Mar. Calld Marin ** for I was borne at fca* 

Plr . At fca, what mother? 

Mar ♦ My mother was the daughter of a King,who died^ 
the minute I was borne , as my good Nurfc LkberidanxtTi 
ofedeliuered weeping. 

Per. O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
That ere duld fleepc did mockc fad fooles withall, 

This cannot be my daughter, buried, well, where wereyon 
bred ? lie heareyou more too'th bottome of your [tone , 
and neucr incerrupr you# • . 

Mar. You fcomc,bclcetic me were heft I did giuc ore. 
Per .. I will bcleeuc you by thefy liable of what you fhall 
deliuer, yet giuc meleauc , how came you in thefe parts’ 
where were you b redi ? 

Mar* The King my father did in TbarfHs leaue me, 

Til/ cruel CUon with his wicked wife, 

Did feckc to murthcr mc:and hauing wooed a villatnc, 

To attempt it,\vho hauing drawnc to doo t, 

A crew of Pirats camcand rdcued me. 

Brought me to Metaline, 

But good fir whither wil you hauc me?why doe you weep. 
It may be you rhinke mee an impofture, no good 
amthedsughter to King fW<w, if good king PeW/e^be. 
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Pericles Prince efTyrev 

Hell. Uoc,HellicaMS? 

He/. Calls my Lord. , 

Per Thou art a graue and noble Counlciier, 

Moft wife in general, tell me if thou canft what this mayde 
is, or wharfs like to bee , that thus hath made mec 

W H i. I know not, but heres the Regent fir of Metalmey 

fpeakes nobly' of her. 

Lyf. She neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being demaunded,that the would lit ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh Helhcanus, ftrike me honored fir , giuc nice a 
calh,p*ut me to prefent paine,kaft this great lea of loves ru- 
flfingvpon m e> Wta«hc Horn. of my momlmc, »nd 
droivncmcwith their fwectnefTe : Oh come hither, 
thou 'hat begetft him that did thee beget,, 

~ r rhou that waft borne at fea, buried at Thar jus. 

And found at (caagen, O HeUtcantts, 

Dowrc on thy knees, thanke the hone Gods as loud 
Asthunderthreatensvs,this is Manna* 

What was thy mothers name? tell me, but that 
for truth can neuc r be confirm’d inough. 

Though doubts did euer flecpc. 

Mar. Friftfir,I pray what is your title. 

Per. I am Pericles of Tyre , but tell mee now my 

mothers name was Thaifa.Thaifa was my mo. j 

erd the minute I began. ..... 

Pe. Now blcffingon thee,nfeth art my child. ^ ^ 

Giucmefrclh garments, mine owneHJ/>««-. • 

dad it Thar fits as flice (hould hauc becnc by l *g ’ 

(be (hall tell thee all, when thou (halt kneele.and .ulhfic 
knowledge, (he is thy vcrie Princes, who is this . ^ ^ 




200 


210 


220 230 240 250 



